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Lane is a man for all seasons. He was the model in the mind of the phrase- 
monger who told us consistency is the hobgoblin of small minds . 

When Jim Garrison proclaimed t he CIA killed JFK and was dredging the swamp- 
lands of the right for candidates for assassin - notwithstanding he had a liberal 
charged as a conspirator - Lane was Miking the campuses with a oamnai g n against 
the CIA. His reported 1967 aud 1968 fee was $1500 15 ). Be gave the kids their 
money's worth, too. 

When the Los Angeles Free Press was the bible of the disenchanted, Tang was 
all over it with what is typified tsy this Freep headline of August 7 , 1970: 

"CIA Killed JFK to Keep War Going." 

In those darly days Lane was virtually a cne-man disinformation operation. 
Most of the subjict nuts are his natural children. 

After the C-arris cm debacle, this collegiate teat ran dry. There were others. 
One was Vietnam. That horror was no cause to Lane until others made it safe . 

Safe for exploitation, not for work. Real work and Lane are strangers. ELs easy 
formula was Conversations With Anglicans, a bock so flawed it did not survive the 
first factual assault .upcn it. Thus, the second teat dried. 

Lane then took refuge with the Indians in Idaha - IQog enough to let some 
of their cause rub off on him, as he had with the blacks of the south during the 
civil-rights marches. 

Early in 1975? Robert Groden decided to show his excellent and faithful 
enhancement of the Zapruder film, the be^st of the amateur movies that show the 
top of JFK's head blowing off. This was at a gathering of the nuts around the 
trunk of the biggsit nut tree of them all, a self -described "gig," the "Assassi- 
nation Information Bureau" of Cambridge, Ffessachusetts . 

In the babel of all those paranoidal excesses , a new Tam appeared to be 
bom, but it was the same old Lane. He changed his clothes. No more denims. 
Business suits ggain. Fearing assodatan with those who counted conspirators by 
the hundreds, he then declared, "I don't know who killed Jchn Kennedy." 
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Nobody remembered his by-liners headlined "Hie CIA Killed JEK." 

He had a new teat and new college audiences for the milking. There will 
always be colleges and they will always pay entertaining speakers • is 

nothing if not entertaining - to the ^informed. 

By the time of that Boston nutjzhatch, the FBI’s and CIA's abuses of Americans 
in the name of "national security," generations of velvet-gloved Gestapo lsm , had 
been well Exposed. Times had changed. People would - and did - believe anything. 
Even Lane. His time had come again. 

Indians? Who are they? Vietnam? Where is that? 

It was the time of assassins again, the place Washington. lane was there, 
with a newly organized "Citizens' Carmtssicn of Inquiry." 

This took me back to the old Lane who, except for superficialities , is 
identical with the reincarnated one. When he had his first book to promote, he 
formed chapters of an earlier CCI, a "Citizens Cm-mi ttee of Inquiry." Ehe "Ccm- 
mitt eet lasted as long as it could help Lane's book. When the bock needed an 
Establishmentarian touch, he abandoned his "committee" to wither and die. 

A major house published the unintended but aptly titled Rush to Jhdpmpnt - 
It could not spring to life, like Eve, from long-haired ribs. 

Dais break from his past, a past of which I have personal knowledge, was a 
low hurdle for the high-jixnping Lane. 

When JFK was killed, no major publication would print other than the govern- 
ment line. Having no choice, Lane turned to the socialistic weekly, Tho Tfa-H nr^t 
Guardian . It printed lane's first article and he was in with the left. Hie 
Guardian helped with a staff and with publicity. Others did what work was dene, 
lane made the speeches and got the attention. 

In 1965 Oscar Collier, who had been Lane's agent in those early days, told 
ne why Barney Rosset of the leftish Grove Press would not even lock at ny first 
bock, WHITEWASH: The Report cnthe Warren Report , which was completed in February 
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1965- Rosset had given Lane a $1,500 advance for a book to appear before the 
Warren Report was out. Lane could not and did not deliver. You would never know 
this from his second bock, the personal! zaticn A Citizen's Dissent . In it, Bosset 
id the v illain who broke the contract and suppressed lane , one of the media 
legion, all of whom persecuted him - and him alcoe - he says. 

After Bush to Judgment was drafted and rejected about a dozen times , Lane 
gave up. Then by accident he met Sally Belfrage, daughter of Cedric, the editor 
of The National Guardian w ho had been driven irj_to exile by Joe McCarthy. Sally 
was then with a publisher, the New American Library, are also had connection with 
■the Bertrand Bussell people in London. She sent Lane to them. They arranged for 
a British publisher, The Bodley Head, to do Lane's bock. It required extensive 
editing, presided over by Sally's former boy-friend. 

Becognizing the requirements of commercial success inthe United States, lane 
forgot S ally and fbe National Guardian . For all the thousands of footnotes in 
Rush to Judgment , he makes no mention of her or it. J. Edgar Hoover's publisher 
and lane's, then known as Holt, Rinehart and Winstan, knew better than to expect 
commercial success from hippies and peaceniks. 

The man who was responsible for bringing Lane and Sally together is Jerry 
Agel. Jerry then published an offbeat weekly called Bocks . I met him after I 
met S ally , in June 1966. We became friends. Jerry phoned me when Lane's. bock was 
about to appear. He was horrified. Someone he described as one of Lane's closest 
had Just told him that Newsweek wa s doing a long article on the bock, which was 
designed to persuade Earl Warren that a ll that remained for him was suicide S 

Remarkable parallel. This is exactly what Hoover tried with Dr. Martin 
Luther King, Jr. 

Most people do not read critically. Almost none ever saw or have seen the 
26 volumes of supposed backstopping for the Warren Beport. The first 15 of these 
tomes are verbatim transcripts of testimony. In each case, without exception, 
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the name of the qu^ianer and. the name of the witness appears . 

1 But not in Rush to Judgment . There those who did the real work an the Warren 
Ccntossicn and always do an all such bodies, the staff, are faceless and nameles s 
As most of these transcripts are quoted in Rush to Jirigrrent . they are altered. 

The names of the Coirnri ssicn Counsel are removed, replaced by a "Q". 

This is not the case with those Lane wanted to get, Hire Warren. Here the 
supposedly verbatim transcripts are verbatim. In Rush to Judgment. Warren's namo 
is one to which the reader can focus . 

Consistent with this in his text, Lane avoids the names of the Cantos sion's 
lawyers, who did most of the questioning and just about all its work. He refers 
to them as "counsel," as in "counsel said" or "counsel asked." 

In this, the real cleverness of the real Lane, Warren is almost the lone 
villain of the lcne assassin theory invented by J. Edgar Hoover and willed into 
reality by the Commissicn and its lawyers . Lane wanted to get even with Warren 
and J . Lee Rankin, who would not recognize him as the lawyer for the dead Lee 
Harvey Oswald. (Ba n i an , Commission general counsel, also is a liberal Republican.) 
Ihe reader's eye cannot leave Warren as it looks down the barrel of Lane's rifle. 

None of ny subsequent meetings with or readings of Lane dissipated the horror 
I felt an reading his Rational Guardian p iece. It was long an skilled propaganda 
and long cm factual error. This, too, is the real Mark Lane. 

first view of his exceptional and detonating ego was in Rush t.n .Tndgmpnt . 

The elaborate advertising and public relations campaign began before publica- 
tion date. Most bookstores are readied through the publishing house organ, 
Publishers Weekly . Holt, Rinehart announced the bock with a dcuble-page ad in it. 
Die ad gestured all the pictures the book would hold in its appendix. When the 
bock appeared, long after WHITEWASH broke the ice as the first underground bock 
and after Viking's strong promoticn of Edward J. Eptstein's Inquest, there were no 
pictuers in it. They were replaced by fragments of text taken from Epstein's work 


i 



6 


and. mine. Rush to Judgment is the only book I've ever seen with text in the 
appendix. This is easily explained. 

First of all, Lane believes, as me believes in the Deity, that he owns the 
JTK assassination.. Owns like property. Thus he owns a witness , Helen Markham, 
even though what he represented as his woik on her was prepared by Vincent Salandria, 
a Thiladelphia lawyer. lane had testified about Ma rkham before the Warren Conmis- 
sian. This led to a scrap with Warren and Rankin. Lane had taped a phr-mp conver- 
sation with Markham in which she said other than she had sworn to. This ^ 
understood. He also refused to give the Commissim the tape until he had no 
choice. What Lane did not understand is Markham's testimony. He got his under- 
standing of it from WHITEWASH. So he cribbed from WHITEWASH. But with his bock 
ready for printing, he could not make textual changes. The cost would have been 
enormous. It also would have delayed the bock. All those thousands of repetitious 
footnotes would have had to be changed, renumbered and repaged. (The first t en 
footnotes , as an example , are all the sans . ) The index would have bad to be bmp 
over. Much paging would have to be changed, too. 

So the pictures went out and Epstein and I went in, at the very end, where 
all these changes were avoided. 

I was fortunate in having been baptized on talk shows before my first personal 
contact with Rush to Judgment . Lane and Holt, Rinehart. That ctfee cn what as a 
result made a popular figure of Alan Burke, then starting a TV talk shew on Metro- 
media's Channel 5 in New York City, WNEW. 

The doyen of the right in talk shows, "Long John" Nebel, had spr inkl ed me 
earlier that summer on WNBC, NBC's dear-charnel station in the Big Apple. Nebel 
was as impartial as his producer promised ms by phene he'd be. His dispassionate 
panel consisted of Victor Lasky, later of Nixon-Watergate fame and then the authorZ 
of the anti -Kennedy JBK: The Man and the Mfeth; andiaiSn 0 "Dougherty, THU Buckley's 
ilghthand man in his Conservative Party. Quickly, with, my survival banging thin, 
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they taught me how to handle a gang- 15 . 

Mien I walked into the Burke studio, expecting a book- and-author show, I 
found an audience packed with four erudite lawyers , each of wham held the more 
expensive of the official editions of the Warren Beport. As a result of their 
vicbus attack, replete with all the dirty tricks of the courtroom, that show grew 
into a cne-man special two hours and 20 minutes long. Daniel tamed the liens. 
People spent the late-night of airing phoning friends, waking them with, "Bey, ya 
gotta see this!" phone started ringing off the wall as soon as the show went 
off, about 2:30 the Sunday mo rnin g after the taping. 

Hie experience was an ordeal but that show opened the subject. 

These four barristers were entirely out of place in that working-class studio 
audience. I asked producer Paul Noble, how come? He said they always had opposi- 
tion in the audience and that time it was provided by the American Trial Lawyers 
Association. 

The week of the airing of the show, howey_pr, a friend with a bodk-and-author 
show phoned me to tell me that Holt, Rinehart had rigged the deal through its flack 
whose name I remember phonetically as Bergcnzolli. His, their and lane's ethics 
were to kill the competition before Lane ' s book was out . I was told that when it 
backfired, as it did, Bergcnzolli was fired. 

There were no copies of WHITEWASH in New York bookstores when the Burke show 
was aired. Orders started pouring in before that Sunday's dawn. I3y the end of 
the week, it was the best-sel li ng work of ncnficticn in New York City. 

That winter I was an another talk show with Joshua Fudhsberg, head of the 

Trial Lawyers Assodatcn. 'When I chided him for that gang- 15 , tie told ms that he 

with ' 

had in fact refused to have anything to do/it -w- that the lawyers ' assodatcn had 
refused to aupply a panel. A Holt, Rinehart lawyer had done it. 

My next direct connection was throu^a some of Lane's Holljawood friends. Ctae 
of the Commissicn's lawyers, Wesley Lieheler, then teaching law at UCLA, had a crew 



of students analyze those well-advertised footnotes. Biey reported extensive error. 
Based an his own work, Liebeler was calling Mark a liar. Lane reacted with a mis- 
take he never repeated in public: He said he would sue Liebeler for libel. 

Libeler then laced the airways and the platforms with taunts of "when will I see 
lane in court?" Lane’s friends, who had a genuine interest in seeing the truth 
about the JTK assassination established, asked me to take Liebeler an. 

This was before I learned about cohabiting with the octopus. ffy second bock 
was just out. Eelieving that we had to stand together in unity against the great 
federal power, I abandoned that book for the chase of Liebeler. He never stopped 
running, intimately he fell silent. 

Without Lane filing the suit he could never win, for being call ed a liar. 

Truth is a total defense. 

When that week in Los Angeles was over, Maggie Fields and ran O'Connell were 
happy. Liebeler was off their backs and Lane's. Bill is an actor. He put me up 
and fed ns. Mfeggie, an actress, was married to a partner in Hutton & Co. They 
lived in a Beverly Hills mansion in which she served me a limp ham sandwich. I was 
stuck for all the other expenses of the trip an which I could not promote ny own 
second bock because no copies had been able to reach the west coast. 

Mfart Sahl was happy, too. He and Lane then were close buddies. Mart had a 
TV talk show and one cm radio. He reserved the TV for Mark but he used ne for three 
hours an radio to defend his pal. The erne call-in I would not field was from a 
man who had retired from a New York City clothing store. I think he said his ™ 
was Harry. He said he knew lane and would never forget him because every time Tjhp 
came in, he lost a suit. I told Mort to handle that cne. Sahl denounced Harry 
and flipped to the next call. liter Sah|. and his wife came to knew Lane better. 

As Mbrt reports in his 1976 bock. Heartland , his wife finally threw Tana out of 
their honse. 

If Lane did not hate me beginning with the first of his many plagiarisms , 
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he did when I saved him from Liebeler's torment. Self-esteem required this of him. 

When the story of Garriscm's March Gras lock at the JFK assassination broke, 
Lane was selling himself in Europe. His hegira to the New Orleans $og troughfcsn 
be traced across Europe through interviews in which he told the world he was 
rushing - with press stops - to bestow his unique knowledge on Garrison. Chce Tane 
net an ego as great as his own, his mental cash register counted up his innedlate 
future. Hie became a neophyte at the feet of The Master. He left The Presence in 
seeming humility, to announce that Gariiscn had told him all, that Shaw was guilty 
and -the ultimate unveiling would shake the world. 

It shock serious attention to fee official mythology for years . 

Meanwhile , this new new Lane was off and running, reportedly at $1,500 a night, 
speaking several times a week as though he spcfce for Garrison. 

He moved to New Orleans, to be with the action - and pick up the loose chips. 

There came a time whan Lou Ivon, Garrison's chief investigator, and Andrew 
"Mao" Sdambra, the assistant D.A. closest to Garriscm, asked me, "Can you make that 
lazy bastard Lane do any work?" 

I urged them to count their blessings, that they had few enough. 

After cne of Lane's college speeches in New Orlenas, an FBI clerk named 
William Walter came up to him and told him a story that was not as good as Lane 
and Garrison could make it. Iifwas there right afterward and was privy to their 
improvements . 

Walter actually said he had seen an FBI teletype reporting a plot against 
JFK. He said it was over a weekend. The first embellishment converted Oswald into 
an FBI hero. That was Oswald's unaccounted weekend. This, naturally, meant Oswald 
had leaised of the plot and that Oswald had warned the FBI . 

If there was no such teletype, as the FBI was later to claim, the FBI was 
indeed negligent . Warren Commissicn records not included in its Report overflow 
with plots against JIK, three by cne extremist group of the far right within that 
time frame. 
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In the fall of 1975 j Lane smeared hjs Walter egg on the face of Congressman 
Dan Edwards, who used Lane as an expert. By then the FBI had defenses against all 
variants of the Walter story. 

lane had gone for another official disinformation operation. He arranged 
for Edwards to be clobbered on TV over that, too. 

Hie FBI's Oswald expert was one James Patrick Hbsty, Jr. Hbsty suffered the 
Hoover wrath after Dallas. He was punished, including by transfer to Kansas City. 
Gordon Shanklin was Special Agent in Charge of the FBI ' s Dallas field office at the 
time of the assassination. He remained in that post until retirement in the s umme r 
of 1975- Cnee Shankin' s -retirement was secure, a ncnstory was floated to the 
Dallas papers. Its nonnews made a sensation ripe for Sine's exploitation. The big 
deal is that Oswald gave Hbsty a threatening letter and Hbsty destroyed it. 

According to Abby Mam, inventor of "Kb;jak" and Lane's companion in their then 
current ripoff of the King Assassination, Lane is possessed of great "investigative 
powers . " Only such a man would not know the reality or if by odd chance knowing 
would not care. 

Hbsty, the FBI agent, destroy evidence? Galahad to the rescue! 

Oswald write hinjjk note? The living end! 

Except to those who read my earliest work. This Oswald note is not all that 
Hbsty destroyed. He destroyed all his Oswald records. 

Natur ally , I had to have seme secret means of knowing this a decade earlier, 
seme "inside" source? Yup, inside the covers of Hbsty' s testimony. He testified 
to the destruction of everything he had after the assassination Natural as breath- 
ing because the Warren CommLssicn asked him no questions about it. 

Whence the secret of that Oswald note? It , too , is in the Warren testimony - 
tiri.q time of two people, wife l&rina and Ruth Paine, with whom Marina lived, as 
Oswald did weekends except that one made briefly famous by Lane and Garrison 

Ely the time T ane finished filling its hopper, the FBI's mill was grinding out 
the fine st com. It had taken affidavits from everyone in the Dallas field office 



